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ROYAL VISIT to WORCESTER. \ 
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MEETING of the THREE CHOIRS, 
Held AUGUST the 6th, 1788. 


Dedicated, with Permiſſion, to the XING. 
By THEOPHILUS SWIFT, Eſq. 
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2 — Preſens Divus babebitur 
Auguſtus. | ES 
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WORCESTER, PRINTED: AND SOLD BY J. HOLL, HIGH- STREET; 


J. BEW, PATER-NOSTER-ROW, J. STOCKDALE, PICCADILLY, LONDON; 
M. SWINNEY, BIRMINGHAM; AND S. HARWARD, CHELTENHAM. 
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| Harvard University 
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To the King. 
S IR, | 
"YER" MAJESTY 's gracious Permiſ- 


| ſion, that I might dedicate the following 
Addreſs to you, I conſider as the higheſt honour 
that could be conferred on 


Your Majeſty's moſt dutiful, 
Moſt loyal, 
And moſt obedient ſubject, 


WORCESTER, | 
kn 1g, 2508, | THEOPHILUS SWIFT, 
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F A ME gave ha word: the Muſe impaſſion d ſprings, 
(A grateful odour dropping from her wings,) 
To greet the 8 whoſe Virtues grace the lay, 
| Whoſe Preſence om new luſtre to the a a 
Oh] let the meaneſt of the lyric throng 
Are his Monarch with no flattering forg, 
B Pour 
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Pour the warm tide of rapture, (and, impart 

The full effuſion of the Loyal Heart 

See, round the Father of his people preſs - 

The Young, the Old! — And all that Father bleſs | 

See, from their couch the Sick with vigour ſpring ! 

The Lame ſhall leap, to meet and hail their King : 

Proud GranDeus bel and willing DuTy pays 

The heart-felt homage of her zeal and praiſe, 
The ſolar King, whoſe glorious ded convey 

Light to the world, and vent in every ray, 

On all benignant ſmiles, his foſtering care 

To all extends, and all his radiance ſhare. 

Thus You, e your various bleſſings deal, 


Cheer with your preſence, with your bounty heal ; 
Lend 
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Lend ev'n to CHART a lovlier hue, 


While grateful Thouſands draw ſupport from Vu. 


Shall any joyleſs found: approach thine ear? 
Shall Sonxow figh, or Mis'xy murmur here? 
Thy Smiles new comfort to the Orphan bring ; 


Through Fhee for joy the Widow's heart ſhall ſing. 


Bleſt Prince! uniting to thy people: love 


Gloxx's own Eagle with ſweet PIT y's 1 wh 


| Nor ſhalt THOU, gracious Queen, be left unſung, | 


The Matron's pride, and theme of every-tongue. 
O bleſt with all that cheers or brightens life; . 
The careful Mother, and the tender Wife! 
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Born to command, yet zealous to obey, 07 4˙ kt 
And rulitigg mote by Kindneſß hat by Swap. 
Thy fair Example, as a Mirror bright, = 
Beams like: the Star, that no the world wich light, 


F iid ado: O24 
bur what her) Olof breaks upon the day ! | 

What Odours breathe 1 What Sweets _ the way! 
1 | Behold Three Graces of the Royal Line, 
| Three Siſter Graces i in the circle ſhine. 
right as the Dbwaidgapy: that impearls the thorn, - 
4 Freſh as the Roſe- bud, opening to the mo rn 
Soft as the Zephyr, as the dummer fair, l © 
The Boaſt of (beauty, and the nation's ca | 
; A Oy Welcome, 
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Welcome, bleſt Viſitants, to theſe glad walls! 
'Tis LoyaLTy that ſpeaks, and Txurz that calls. 


With Lips of roſy grace, and Wings of flame, 

Firſt from the ſpheres the Seraph, Music, came. 

The heaven- born Stranger, longing to impart 

To wondering Man the leſſons of her art, 

Unlock'd the ſecret ſources of the Soul, 

And entering there, maintain'd her ſtrong controul. 

All as ſhe ſung, ſweet CHARIT v drew near, 

Dzvorion mark d, and Jean'd from Heav'n to hear. 4 

Wak'd into tranſport, Handel's mule of fire 

Caught the bleſt Sounds, and ſtruck th' immortal Lyre. 
* As 
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As o'er the chords his daring hand he flings, ö 
The cherub Pis rv, exulting, fings; 
RELIGION lifts her voice; her ſoaring ſoul 

New ardours kindle, as the raptures roll 
Towering the ſtands; and more than mortal, ſhrouds 
Her awful head within her kindred clouds. 


But not in vain the ſacred notes aſcend, 
Pleas'd Heav'n admires, and Angels round attend ; 
Pravsr's hallow'd $pirit to Tw' Erexnar, bears 
Th' accepted und, and wafts them to the ſpheres. = 
Thus Heav'n thy Chureh regards, that ne'er (hall die, 
Fr d on that Rock whole ſommit tops the ky : Na 
| | Diſtinguiſh'd 
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Diſtinguiſh'd thus, and favour d high o er all 
The proud dominions of this earthly ball, 

Secure in Piety, Thy Throne hall laſt, 

When i — Pow itſelf is paſt. 
See Peacs once more the ſmiling Olive brings 
Dove-like ſhe comes, with healing on her wings. 
In her fair train 1 Prxxry ſtands, 

The pregnant Horn uplifted in her hands. 


Free CouMERCE ſpreads her canvaſs to the gales, 


Courts the kind breeze, and ſtretches all her fails. 


For her the ſpices of Arabia blow, 

For her the golden tides of Indus flow ; 

de dares the W darknck: of ils 
And braves the burning we of The a 


Theſe 
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| g | Theſe are thy nobleſt praiſe: and theſe tall long 
Th Hiſtorian' $ care engage, and charm the forg 
Of many a Bard, WY" quick matic eyes, 

As the fair Glories of Thy reign ariſe, 
Shall view the: N ative of the Southern Clime, 
Whoſe e d har was his only crime, 

| : Kiſs the {ſweet healing X Thoſe Grace extends 

| That Life, that Liberty, thy Mercy ſends. 

(Mzxcy! immortal Roſe! — The faireſt Flower 
That blows in Heav'n, or decks the ils of e: 5 

Safe in his native rann, ad plantain groves, 


He ſings, he feaſts, he woos his ſable Loves, 
His 
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His active ſpirit takes a bolder wing, 
And Arxic's ſons redeemed ſhall hail their King | 
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